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Contributors must put their valuation upon the articles they 


send to us (sub t toa price we may ourselves fix), or otherwise 


they will be regarded as gratuitous. Stamps should be inclosed 


for return postage, with name and address, if writers wish to 


regain their declined articles 


SAMUEL J. TILDEN. 


Mr. Samvet J. TILDEN has more life in 
him than most people appear to imagine. He 
is just as full of vitality as he was seven or 
eight years ago, and his conduct is_persist- 
ently saying to the country at large, ‘‘And 
he might be 
called the cis-Atlantic grand old 


don’t you forget it!” In fact 
man. ‘To 
be sure, politically speaking, he isa little out 
of date—but he 
Andrew Jackson, who still scores a fair num- 


is at least as live a man as 


ber of votes at every Presidential election. 
Sut it is upon his bodily vigor that we would 
especially congratulate the sage of Gramercy 
Park. 


rian could even 


Ile has a house which no valetudina- 
traverse—to explore all the 
apartments of his new mansion would tax the 


And 


it is in the country that 


powers of a man of vigorous physique. 
in the country—oh, 


Mr. Tilden shines. 


him the airy grace with which he potters 


What farmer but envies 


about among the turnip fields, 
the sides of fat cattle. He is a rural Adonis, 
and the very potatoes make eyes at him. A 
glorious product of our 


Samuel J. Tilden. 


glorious country is 





BLAINE’S HERMITAGE. 


Mr. BLAINE is a man with a memory, and 


a man of memories. He is also a man with 


a grievance—in fact, a with 


and that these will be ful- 


point of man 


several grievances; 
ly ventilated when his memories are given to 
the world, cannot be for a moment doubted. 
James G. Blaine is a man of unquestionable 
_ but as to whether he has made the 
st use of his talents and opportunities, his 
Take 


th-An in policy, for example. It 


ls and the publie are at issue. 


ireressive, it Was uncon- 


stitutional, some people say It was also ir- 
ritating. Ilad it been persevered in it would 
har pp ed to be, to use the words of Sx rip- 


and punches 


THE JUDGE. 


‘a boil breaking forth wit] 
on man and upon beast,” im 


} . - +) 


mut ( Ol il 


lesser Republics of the Southern. 


h Mr. 


is doubtful 


a boil from whi Blaine has not recov- 


if he 


It has relegated him to the 


ered yet, and it ever will 


recover, soli- 


tude of private life for a while, and he is 
there solacing himself by telling his sorrows 
to the world. A trouble shared is a trouble 
halved, but it is doubtful if Mr. Blaine 


receive much sympathy except from his im- 


will 


mediate admirers. He takes his grievances 
in a querulous spirit, and makes the most of 
them. When he has finished with his pen, 


it will be in order for him to see what ar- 
rangements he can make with P. T. Barnum 
or D’Ovley Carte. 


THE DANCE. 


SOMETIME ago a gentleman in California— 
if we are not wrong, it was the same who held 
the pistol which put a period to the career of 
a brilliant journalist, and who was subse- 
quently acquitted by a jury of his country- 
entitled ‘** The 


pamphlet created 


man—published a brochure 
Dance of Death.” The 
some little stirat the time: but, after the usu- 
al nine-days’ talk, relapsed into obscurity. 
Its argument was that dancing was immoral 
in its tendency, and ought to be suppressed, 
Every city has its quota of Pharisees, and 
there were sufficient of them in San Francis- 
co to buy the book, and praise it—never 
minding the antecedents of the gifted author. 
For, strange as it may appear, there are peo- 
ple in existence who consider dancing im- 
moral. ‘To be sure they are mainly recruited 
from the class which holds that aman ineurs 
eternal damnation by having his boots pol- 
ished on Sunday; but they. exist, and the 
presence of the Sunday laws on our statute 
books shows that they exist in sufficient num- 


make felt. What 


minds these people must have, to 


bers to their existence 
kind of 
conjure up pictures of depravity from the 
healthful 


cing, THE JUDGE does not profe ss to know. 


innocent and recreation of dan- 
There are abysses of filthiness which it is 
neither pleasant nor advantageous to explore, 
and of such must be the thoughts of those 
who discover embryo harlotry in dancing. 
Everyone who has seen a young couple— 
good dancers both, bien entenders—whirling 
in the mazy waltz, must have enjoyed the 
spectacle if he had sense enough to enjoy 
anything artistic. The poetry of motion is 


as truly poetry as aught else poetical—far 
moye so than the poetry of the Revised Hym- 
The exercise is graceful, 


(doctors 


nal, for example. 


harmonious, and assure us) emi- 


nently healthful. But the very people who 
would go and look at a ballet-girl dancing 
‘nightly, half-naked, on the stage for mon- 
ey,” often forbid their own daughters enjoy- 


ing the pleasure 


of a round dance in the se- 
clusion of a private mansion. There is con- 
sistency in everything in this world except 


in bigotry and fanaticism. 


| der every rule. 


THE DUDE AS A FACTOR IN PO- 
LITICAL EGONOMY. 


THE problem of capital 


times and in all countries 


and labor —1n all 
seems to be ina 
these United 
States, and that in a very peculiar and unex- 


fair wav of solving itself in 


pected manne) In the first place, it must 
be remembered that a large number of 
style ** self-made 


began the 


very 
our rich men are what we 
that is, 


little or nothing 


men ” they world with 


, and in the course of time, 


by industry, brains and perseverence—an ag- 


gregation which unsuccessful 


“luck ’ 


tion they occupy to-day. 


people call 
they raised themselves to the posi- 
If they did not do 
so, their fathers did: and few indeed are our 
millionaires whose wealth dates back beyond 
a generation or two. In this respect Ameri- 


can capital differs widely from English, 
where the custom of primogeniture, enforced 
and legalized by the law of entail, concen- 
trates large blocks of 


single 


property in 
hands for generations. But the whole spirit 
of America is opposed to this unjust discrim- 
ination in favor of the first-born or any one 


member of a family: and the records of the 
courts ure strewn with the wrecks of broken 
wills—broken because they sought to enrich 
an individual at the expense of his relatives. 
This being so, we find society In the United 
States composed of the working classes, who 
are laboring for money, and the class of cap- 
ital which is enriched mainly by the money 
It is a which the 


man who is already rich has the start of his 


itself has made. race in 
competitors, and the goal is the same for all 

namely, money. But no handicap can give 
the race to the tortoise unless the hare over- 
sleeps himself The poor man of to-day will 
be rich to-morrow if he have industry, brains 
The rich 


man of to-day will be poor to-morrow, or his 


and perseverence (vu/gifer, luck). 


son will, unless he be endowed with these re- 
quisites for success. 
Now what does the 


rising generation of 


rich men’s sons consist of? We are dealing 
with a broad subject, and in its broadest as- 
modified 
to exclude the exceptions which abound un- 


pect—so every statement must be 


But whence are the dudes 


recruited? From the ranks of rich men’s 


sons. These vapid, brainless, indolent drones 


are—unless circumstances alter—destined to 
hold no small share of the country’s capital 
in the course of comparatively few 
Sut can they hold it? 
hold it? 
of life is the dude fitted to grapple with the 
Are his 


keen as are the wits that have becn sharpen- 


years. 
How long will they 


In the rough-and-tumble struggle 


intelligent working man? Wits us 
ed in the stern school of neces itv? Scarcely. 
We may find a hundred thousand working- 
nen endowed with these grand requisites for 
success in life—industry, brains and perse- 
dude. The weakest 
will go to the wall, and the wall 
for the dude. 


Inherited money may outlive the present 


verence—but never a 


is waiting 


generation, but in questions of political econ- 
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omy a generation is but a little time; and 


the great whirligig of time will roll around, : 1h + Ag : A PLS f JI i‘ " 
: 3 , ‘ee 


and set the rich men of to-day (or their de- UR 7 





scendants) at the bottom of the wheel at 


whose top the workingmen of to-day (or their 
descendants) ride triumphant. And then, 
will history repeat itself? Probably. Turn 
about is fair play, and in the existence of the 
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dude, so far as he goes (for all millionaries’ | 
sons are not dudes) we find a practical adjust- | : 
ment of the vexed question of capital and la- ty Sh F ‘ 
bor. : ban 4 ‘3 
Kay Seek 

FRANCE at war with China would, but a i Wwe 
few years ago, have been regarded much as A ‘ 
John Longfellow Sullivan would be now }) 
were he to engage in the easy but inglorious a 
task of knocking out a ten-year old boy, or— 
and this last similitude is more applicable. in 
every way—an old man of eighty. But we live 
in a progressive age, and startling changes ECSTACY. | 
take place. If France provokes matters, she “Dear me! I feel just like a bride!” 
may find that she has a pretty big contract | Soares 
on her hands. Shade of Napoleon the CHATEAUX EN ESPAGNE. ; ping " sey " one, ali 

‘ i. xs : me - ; Some longer, but all brietly-lived. 

Great! look down and rebuke military critics Wuar! building castles in the air? Build and adorn them ne'er 20 fast, 
if you will, but the universal concensus of I've reared such structures in my time, 


They vanish ere you touch the gilding; 
You cannot fashion them to last— 


‘Tis waste of time, this castle-building 
G. H. JESSOP. 


And still find ruins here and there, | 


opinion appears to bé that China would stand ; : ' 
All ivy-grown with silly rhyme 


are arkal TOO “he ve) oiving or e | E “ aA 
1 remarkably good chance of giving France | ie aes Wien as alien 





as good as she sent, and perhaps a little bet- | With fancy stone and sanguine mortar, 


ter. For China, though we are pleased to | Which, in the winter of what is, YEAST. 
“acar ras avilize P "Ag wnat ~ | 7 ’ — ble ; tj . P _ rae : 
regard he ras un ivilized, and to restrict the | Won't crumble and let in the water He rushed breathlessly into a grocery 
immigration of her subjects, has a fleet that You see, the fancy takes such scope, store and yelled, ‘Send a veust-cake out to 
we have not. It is a rather humiliating re- It cannot finish all it forms my house just as quick as the law allows.” 
flection that we have not a single vessel afloat And when the architect is Hope, A y-e-a-s-t cake? queried the grocer. 
. . . . There’ allowance le for stor ‘Yes, a y-e-a-s-t cake! Send one out. 

capable of coping with the war ships of other 1ere’s no allowance made for storms. le : ; 

. Wik ‘ . We have no plummet in our hand Send a dozen, Send five hundred! All I 
nations. Chili—a mere South-American | . oat 


hear from morn till eve is ‘ yeast cakes! yeast 
cakes!’ What they do with them I don’t 
know. All I know is that they use ’em, 
thousands of ’em. P’r’aps they feed ‘em to 
the cat, or tramps, or stop up leaks in the 
water pipe with ‘em; but they use em. They 
don’t eat ‘em, for I never see “em on the ta- 


/ . Our house—we never pause to plan it, 
Republic—could destroy our whole navy with ned, 
; : . So marble crumbles into sand 
impunity. Peru, beaten and demoralized as And stucco clings where we place granite. 
she is, could do the same. Even Hayti 
. : Upon a single pair of props 

could send a man-of-war to bombard our _ I proj ; 

; a ied We have to place a heavy strain, 
ports, against which no ship in the United 


When, o’er our homely mutton chops, 


States navy could offer an effectual resist- We dream of turtle and champagne. ble. Send some out. Rush ‘em! Send a 
ance. And, with it all, our navy costs us as Our corner-stones are weak and few, ( cart load. Hire a boy to leave one at the 
much as if it were worth something. It is And our foundations are unreal | ee ee oe ee 
at: Snent Fe: nee DE PTS Me ee ote ltl Aaa Station it in the back yard. Aim it at the 
tle difficulty were with this country instead nil | red-headed cook. Turn the crank, and fire 
of with China, the betting on the issue, in The world is full of just such piles; |’em in. Fire ’em at the rate of a hundred a 
the world of nations, would be far heavier in | Some new, some old, some dear, some cheap; | minute; but give ‘em, oh give ‘em some yeast 


France’s favor—that is, as far as matters| ™¢ shining still with sanguine s1.:iles, cakes!’—and he grabbed a handful of pea- 
« 25 c a rt Se. a « « « TS | 


: : Some nothing but a rubbish-heap. | nuts and skipped out, 
afloat are concerned. | So, through the past we roam perplexed, | : 
| And count the castles that have crumbled, | 
Tue Charity Organization Society has been And find we always start the next 
giving those who intend visiting the poor, | Just where the previous one had tumbled. 


some advice as to how to act. One piece of | Here’ ee 4] 
advice, namely, to make sure that no chil- | ma iolnnade parma Agel asec 
dren grow up to be paupers, seems directly | 
to counsel infanticide. Another, to prevent | 


Fain would I rear that pile again— 
The finest castle man e’er built, 


unwise alms to the unworthy, seems to re- | And someone was its chatelaine | 
quire explanation. And several important | Well, she bewitched a millionaire, 
pieces of advice for visitors, as it seems to And my brave structure went to ruin; 
HE JupGE, are neglected altogether. There I spent such sighs as I could spare, 


nor does there appear to be any etiquette pre- 
scribing the length of a visit. Nor is there 
any good and sufficient reason given why the 
poor should be intruded upon by patronizing 
callers at all. Poverty is bad enough, but 
if its sting is to be aggravated by impertinent | 
scrutiny and meddlesome sympathy, such as | 


| 
is no warning against calling on washing day, | And started in to build a new one 
Another? Oh, the next was frail, 
And scarcely stood a single hour— | 
‘Twas founded on the oft-told tale— | 
Seductive, though—of wealth and power. 
The next was briefer still, and came 
To grief ere it was well completed— 














. : ‘ : Only : » at spoke P I wovuLp that I could utter 

is inculeated by the advice of the Charity | - m pate erate a My feeli p 

Organization itself, THE JUDGE can never | throne that fell ere 1 was seated. | My feclings without shame, | 
feel sufficiently thankful that he was born a Another, and another then; And tell him how I love him, 


millionaire. But not a single one survived Nor wrong my virgin fame.—Bryanrt. 
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NOE mr ae SES 


LOVE'S LAI 
QvotnH old Farmer Jones, as | 
‘Til fix this here thing so by 





JOR LOST. 


braced up his gate: 


sparkin’ ’twon’t break. 


” 


And although he hammered and worked like a nailer, 
His twelve girls and their lovers proved too much of a strainer. 


INTERCEPTED LETTERS. 


FROM MLLE. ADELE PIROUETTE TO MLLE. ELISE 
CORBIER 
New YORK, JUNE, 1883 

My pear ELise—It ees a long time that I 
haf not written to you—mais que voulez vous? 
I am so busy that I haf not time to write to 
my old friend as I could wish; but, cherie, 
you will forgif me | know, and I will tell you 
all I can about Amerique. New York—zat 
is vere I live and dance ma mie—is very big 
and very triste. Zey say it ees ze Paris of 
Amerique, but it ees not Paris pas de tout. 
You zee, zey haf only one street—de Broad- 
way—and it ees not a boulevard, and there 
ees a Park, which zey call ze Central, be- 
cause it ees avay up at one end of ze city 
but it ees not a Boisde Boulogne. But in 
Amerique one great zing ees zat all ze money 
ees counted In dollars, and one dollar is fife 
times so much asa franc, so you see why Iam 
staying here so long. I spik ze Engleesh 
parfaitment now, and am vell accustomed to 
all ze manners and customs of ze country. I 
know a dude when I see von, and ean spik 
the English so he understand me, or, vich is 
very far more difficile, I can understand him 
ven he spik mein French. Zese dudes are 
creatures tres curieuses. Zey lif by ze stage- 
door of ze theatre, and dress—oh, tres mag- 
nifique!—in coats like a cocher. But ze 
dude himself is more like a cochon, and zey 
smoke cigarettes; but zey are not at all 
pschutt, or even chic. Ley are very feeble, and 
look—vat you call him ven one has not 
enough to eat?—oh, oui—half starved. Zere 
are a great manys of zem in lofe wiz me— 
smile not, Elise, for zey haf no brains, zese 
dear dudes, and zey send me flowers—oh, 
jen raffole—anyone can make lofe to me wiz 
flowers—it eez ze true tongue of lofe. 

Zen, apres, ven ze ballet is done and I come 
forth, | am like a little queen—I tell it you, 
Elise—and zey are like a lot of obedient sub- 
jects. It ees, ‘* bon jour, mamzelle,” here, 
and ‘‘ bon soir, mamzelle,” there—at least | 
haf learned zey mean to say so; not zat you 
could so understand zem, cherie, any more 


zan I could a month ago, for ze French von 
spikes in New York ees tout a fait different 
from ze French von spikes in Paris. Zen it 
ees Which ** vill | honor by taking un petit 
souper wiz him?”’—and then it eez to Del- 
monico’s, which is pas mal, I assure you, and 
in some things reminds me of ze Cafe Ang- 
lais, only I go to Delmonico’s much oftener 

nearly every evening—than we used to go 
to ze Anglais in ze old days—ah, la belle 
Lurette! But Amerique isa great country 
for a poor struggling danseuse, for’it has ze 
dude, and eef she is clever enough to eatch 
her dude and use him properly ven she haf 
him caught, she can haf flowers and = sup- 
pers, and drives in ze Bois—I mean ze Park; 
ah! and even Is! 


ecoutez cherie—diamond 
Ah, Elise, it ees von grand countrie. 

Just now it eez hot, and everyone goes to 
ze sea. Poor people! zey have no Trouville 
here, but zey go to a little sandy island vich 
is all grown up with monstrous great hotels, 
and which is crowded from morn till night, 
which zey call Isle de Coney. I haf been 
invited to fro, but I know not: ecf I do gO 
wiz one dude, what would become of all ze 
others, and eef I went wiz zem all, would ze\ 
not come to fight? It eez a position tres dif- 
ficile, and I must be ve-ry careful; for eef 
two dudes should fight—oh, mon Dieu—] 
shudder at ze thought, for zey are so weak 
and delicate zat I much fear me zey would 
both break in two. 

But I forget I haf a rehearsal in haf an hour. 
Ma foi, I hates rehearsals; to stand on one 
foot and twirl for no one—not even one man 
to admire you doing it, except ze old ballet- 
master, and he forget to admire—he find 
fault. Say for me to all kind friends zat | 
am well and growing—oh, bien riche—and I 
shall be back in Paris soon wiz plenty of 
American dollars. My salary ees twelve dol- 
lars a week—zat is soizante francs, which ees 
pas sl mal—and I am saving money, about 
fortv dollars each week—merci aux messieurs 
les dudes—for of course diamonds are as good 
as money—and recollect zat ze dollar Amer- 
can eez five times ze franc Francais. 

Toute a toi, ADELE. 





OUR WATER SUPPLY. 


BY THE JUDGE'S CITY LYRIST 


ANACERON and Moore have sung of wit 
Simonides and Byron chanted love; 
The former couple held the cup divine 
Venus, to bless the latter, smiled ab« 
I scarcely like to venture to define 
The themes on which some other poets throve 
But not the muse, not all the bards have brought her, 
Have left us one poor line on Croton water 


Bosomed in hills the lucid liquid lies; 
The trackless mountain by its pipes are pathed; 
It washes sleep from out the housewife's eyes, 
And helps to blend her goodman’s morning 
draught 
The various needs of water it supplies 
Here, where cold water is so rare ly quaffed 
It serves to put out fires and wash the face 


Water is very-useful—in its place 


Granted the waters of the Croton Lake 
Are anything but mirror-like or clear, 
And that Sir Abstinence his throat must slake 
With cyclops, leeches, bugs and such small deer, 
Tis an infinitessimal mistake 
Which microscope alone can make appear 
The hydrogen and oxygen are there 


And they are water—when they're not in air 


I've heard of stoics of a certain Class 
The Bowery dives are their academy 
Who hold that water only soils a glass 
Granting it may be useful—in the sea— 
Such persiflage as this I always pass. 
Water we want; and water is, per se, 
A necessary and a wholesome fluid 
I would some friends (who shall be nameless) knew it 


The difficulty, nut-shelled, is just this 
Thompson & Co. assert the price is cheap; 
The city naturally thinks it is, 
All things considered, justa trifle steep; 
The nue ducters Say it is square ** biz;” 
They have an article that they can keep, 
And this poor city cannot do without it, 


So what do we intend to do about it? 


The aqueducters plainly move the springs 

Or manage them—that’s pretty much the same— 
And may do half a score of nasty things 

Beneath the wgis of a corporate name 
These companies and syndicates and rings 

Have no identity that we can blame 
One thingis plain: since Cleveland show'd no quarter 
We've got to pay and dearly, for our water. 


I recollect some pir us poet preac hes 

That blessings brighten as they take their flight; 
A halo climmers now around our leeches, 

Our pretty Croton bugs appear more bright, 
And o'er the various reservoirs there reaches, 

As over Roslin Tower, a wondrous light. 
Ah, was that bill that Cleveland his name wrote on, 
The death-warrant of all the bugs of Croton? 


Still, there is much for deep consideration 
Ere we regret the bill that has gone through— 
We must have water for the jug and basin, 
And some to mix the civie cocktails, too 
The streets are rettine thirsty for their ration, 
And sprinkling-carts are waxing faint and few; 
This is a serious thine with which to trifle— 
The end of it will be, we all shall stifle 


The city, in its thirst, micht take a drink, 
As individuals or collectively; 

Or, under pressure, it might pause to think, 
And weigh the knotty point reflectively— 

Or dam the aqueduct from brink to brink, 
Cleveland, Hot. Thompson, all, respectively. 

And if the city fathers are not calm, 


They'll use an ‘“‘n” to finish up their dam 
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Again, we might acknowledge ourselves beaten, 
And foot our debits in a docile way, 

Like the sagacious but close-fisted Cretan 
Who left the gold he could not take away 

Ur, having fully drunk Ur fully eaten, 
Endeavor to stave off the evil day 

Judges and lawyers differ—more’s the pity; 

One cannot postulate upon a city 

Since water is a necessary evil, 
It has direct relation to a payment 


The price of every Croton bug and weevil 


Must be defrayed, like food, or drink, or raiment; | 


The very name of ‘liquid ” finds its level 
Sea like, in /7qr 
Wherefore, T argue, let us pay our bills 


And class the aqueduct with kindred ills 


‘dation to the claimant; 


I found this water busivess in confusion, 

And leave it seemingly, hut worse confounded; 
| thought I had arrived at some conc lusion, 

And find I have been only ambling round it 
And so, to prove Lami not in collision, 

I'll leave the case exactly as I found it 
The moral’s one that everyone forgets- 
Cities and citizens must-pay their debts 


SUNDAY-SCHOOL STORIES 


WITH PATENT SELF-SUGGESTING MORALS 





NO. X 

A FARMER, who had a considerable quan- 
tity of land and a great many cattle, was very 
much annoved by various accidental ills of 
farming life—such as by neighbors who 
would trespass on his land, and allow their 
beasts to eat down his 
straying of his own cattle, and by the depre- 
dations of crows and various species of de- 
structive vermin upon his growing crops. To 
remedy all this he engaged the services of il 
number of the small boys of the neighbor- 
hood, and, as he paid liberally, the work was 
always well done, and he found considerable 
profit in it. Did one of his cows attempt to 
stray, she was promptly headed off and driv- 
en back to the proper pasturage; and no 
neighbor was now hardy enough to attempt 
to steal a feed of grass, for every field was 
carefully watched. As for the crows, they 
quickly desisted from banqueting on his 
wheat, for their lives were made a burden to 
them by the farmer’s myrmidons, who 
‘*shooed ” them and shouted at them and 
pelted them with stones in the most approv- 
ed style. 

So all went well, to the mutual advantage 


of the farmer and of the urchins he employ- | 


ed, till somebody undertook to reason with 
the old man on the ignorance of his small 
retainers. ‘‘It was positively shocking,” 
said this sapient adviser; here were ‘‘a whole 
gang of young chaps who never attended any 
school, and who didn’t know the difference 
between plane trigonometry and the last 4th 
of July; here were they, constantly employ- 
ed, and earning very good wages, while in- 
dustrious youths, who were really highly ed- 
ucated, and who could have demonstrated to 
any trespassing cow, by applied mathemat- 
ics, the heinousness of her conduct—here 
were they without anything to do. It was 
shameful.” 

The farmer, however, could not see how 
the higher mathematics could be advanta- 
geously applied to the dispersion of crows, 
and did not hesitate to say so. 

However, his busy-body adviser having, 
like most busy people, no business of his own 
to attend to, kept at the farmer till, by sheer 
insistence, he won the old man over to prom- 
ise that in future all vacancies in the corps 
of scare-crows and cow-boys should be filled 
by competitive examination. 


misture, and by the | 
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A WEST-POINT FLIRTATION, 


This was enough for Mr. Busybody, who 
quickly won the farmer’s consent to allow 
him (Busybody) to draw up the examination 
papers. Then, by one means and another, 
he contrived to get rid of most of the boys 
employed at the moment, and, having fixed 
a day for the examination to replace them, 
felt duly elated and covered with glory. 

The eventful day dawned, and the old 
farmer, who was on hand, was horrified at 
seeing the urchins who were to replace his 
old, faithful servants. Poor, bespectacled 
little beings, with faces pallid from hard read- 
ing, and backs bent, and limbs wasted from 
excessive application, they presented a sorry 
contrast to the lithe-limbed, active boys who 
were wont to tend the fields of the honest old 
farmer. But they were well educated—not 
a doubt of that. Not one of them but could 
construe a Greek chorus at sight, or caleu- 
late the parallax of the nearest fixed star. 
They were prodigies of learning, and a suf- 
ficient number passed, with eclat, to fill up 

' the vacant places. 


But, alas! the bespectacled eves cou'd not 
see the crows in the corn-fields. The unac- 
customed voices could not shout loud enough 
to scare the depredators away; the wasted 
limbs could not overtake truant cattle, or 
drive trespassers away. Apphed mathemat- 
ies could not cope with crows: the acutest 
svllogisms failed to convince refractory cat- 
tle; the most touching passages from Sopho- 
cles had no effect on astrange bull inaclover 
field. For the farmer’s purposes the com- 
petitive examination boys were failures; the 
farm was running to ruin once more, and 
the farmer was reluctantly compelled to dis- 
charge the whole lot. ‘* Go to college, lads,” 
he said, ** and teach other folks to be as wise 
as yourselves. You're no good on a farm.” 

* * * * * 

For a moral to the above tale, we will ap- 
ply to any one who really believes that com- 
petitive examination, working out the scheme 
of civil-service reform, will give us a better 
and more useful class of men in our public 
offices. 
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GETTING 


‘THE SEA, the sea, the open sea, 

The blue, the fresh, the ever free;” 

It laps your limbs so daintily 

Wets first your toes and then your knee 
If from rheumatics you are free, 


The sea-bath is an ecstacy 


PS 


la 


SOAP. 
BY AN IRISH DRUMMER 


Just in from the best trip ever I tuk- 
sowld close on to $60,000 worth. I travel in 
soap, you know, and you'd be astonished to 
think how much soap they use in America. 
Sixty thousand dollars worth of soap. Well, 
either we're the dirtiest people on the face 
of the globe or we're trying hard to be the 
cleanest. I’ve always traveled = in soap. 
May be you would not think it to look at 
me, but its thrue all the same. I’ve the 
same way widall of them. ‘‘ Sir,” I say, 
‘Can’t I sell you some soap?” “ae,” 
he sez, “‘I don’t want any.” ‘‘ Begorra, 
appearances belie you,” I'll say then, and 
maybe he laughs and maybe he gets mad. 
Laugh or mad, sure its all the wan to me; 
on I go, for you see my tongue is slippery, 
by reason of the soap, may be; an’ sure it 
never was any trouble for me to talk. When 
I was a mere baby even, I’d an iligant taste 
in soap, and used to spit like a fireworks if I 
got any in my mouth whin me mother was 
washing me. ** Here I come,” 
says I, ‘‘ asthe apostle of cleanliness, an’ sure 
every one knows that cleanliness is next to 
godliness. I was coming down the Missis- 
sippi wan time an’ the boat blew up; barrin’ 
a few that was smashed and scalded, every 
one else was drowned, but sure I had some 
samples of soap in my pocket and I was 
washed ashore. Ah, its a grand article. 
Every one must have it—children cry for it 
—when it gets into their eyes. Even the 
man that never uses the like dare not be 
without it. He’d be ashamed, you see. 
The little cake of soap is his naturalization 
papers to the state of cleanliness, an’ if he 
doesn’t use it himself, sure its a clane collar 
and cuffs to him, an’ tothe devil wid the 
ould shirt. An’ then, if the article’s nice 
and appetizing, like what I sell, sure the 
rats ‘ll eat it an’ that keeps up the demand; 
trade is good all the time.” 

I was always in soap, as I tell you. 
Before I traveled for the big maufacturers 
and went in for cleansing the whole census 
at a lick, I used to doa sort of district visi- 
ting an’ sell a cake retail out of a basket to 
any one who'd buy it. Well, it was in one 
of the territories I struck a man who'd never 
seen soap, never heard tell of it, didn’t know 
what it was. I had heard of ignorance 
before, but here it was—six foot odd of it; 
over two hundred pounds weight of it stand- 
ing up forninst me and talking to me. Not 
talking very much, of course, for I always 


So on I go. 


THE JUDGE. 


READY AND 








make ita point to do most of the talking 
myself when I’m in business; it prevents re- 
marks on the quality of the goods and 
chokes off impertinent questions. gut 
when he asked me ‘* what was zis soap?” he 
fairly took my breath away and slipped in a 
word edgeways before I could prevent it. 
But I soon recovered. I wanted to know 
where that man had been raised. I felt the 
grand old missionary spirit bubbling up 
inside of me when I thought of a whole 
community innocent of soap, and me with a 
stock to sell them, An’ when I thought- 
for at the supreme moments of life, thought 
is rapid, d’ye mind—when I thought that 
may be they'd been in their soapless condition 
since the flood, and reflected how much 
soap it would require to fetch them up level 
with the time, an’ give them a fair start 
with the others that had washed themselves 
regular, maybe once a week, I tell you I 
felt pretty much like Christopher Colum- 
bus or Captain Cook when they had a 
corner on Bibles and whiskey an’ any 
amount of natives to civilize. 

It wasadhrame, my friend. He wasa 
Frinchman an’ knew no better than to call 
soap savon, as if he was the wrapper on a 
cake of imported, an’ that’s how the mistake 
arose, 

But if soap has its duties it has its pleas- 
ures. There may not be much romance in 
the article, an’ I’ve hunted Shakespeare 
through in vain to find a good line on 
soap, to head an advertisement. Maybe 
Shakespeare was like my Frenchman, and 
didn’t know what soap was. I found four 
lines that suit pretty well in an ould book, 
and I scattered them round on dodgers in 
cities I was coming to, this way: 

‘The river Rhine, as is well known 

Doth wash the city of Cologne; 

But tell me, nymphs, what power divine 

Shall henceforth wash the river Rhine? 
Why, Sullivan’s Soap.” 

To be sure, every city is not Cologne; and 
who but an ijit would ever think of washing 
a river, but beggars can’t be choosers, and 
poets is a dirty set anyhow and know more 
about whiskey and water than soap and 
water any day. But certainly there’s not 
too much romance about soap. I’ve had me 
share of luck with the ladies, but I think 
that’s more by reason of my being a drum- 
mer an’ an Irishman than owing to the 
goods I travelin. ‘To be sure, a nice box 
of scented soap is a pretty present for any 
girl, if she’ll only be sensible and not go to 


GETTING 


WET. 


‘‘ THE SEA, the sea, the open sea’ 
Feels cold if timorous you be; 

Tis salt in taste, dec idedly — 

It plugs your ears most wondrously; 
And if your figure’s not the ‘“‘T” 


"Tis a dead ‘‘ give away "—this sea 


thinking you mane anything personal by it. 
I met orfe, she called herself a Chicago girl, 
an’ I never found out anything to the con- 
trary. Oh,she wasadarlint. She weighed 
close on to three hundred, and’ had a hand 
on her like the hand of Providence. I was 
attracted to her first by her hand, for sez I 
to meself, if she’ll travel ‘round wid me and 
kape them hands of hers clean all the time, 
what better advertisement could I ax for. | 
courted her in the good old-fashioned way; 
hung on the gate in the starlight, an’ 
brought her fresh caramels every night. At 
last [spoke. I put it curtly but very plain; 
I thought anyone could understand what I 
meant—let alone a Chicago girl. Well, she 
tumbled directly. ‘* Oh,” she says, sighing 
heavily, for she was inclined to be stout— 
Oh,” she says, ‘‘are you indeed asking 
me for my hand?” Now this was a new 
revelation to me. That was exactly what I 
wanted; if I could get her hand it was what 
I needed for my advertisement, an’ it didn’t 
take an ould traveler like me long to figure 
up how much I'd save in a year by leaving 
three hundred pounds of extra luggage be- 
hind me. Sol answered her in my_ best 
super-scented, emulcent style, ‘‘ Yis, my 
darlint; that’s what I want; yer hand.” ‘‘Ax 
papa,” says she; an’ that seemed to be rea- 
sonable enough. So I said ‘‘all right,” and 
I started to give her her evening box of 
caramels. What that girl cost me in ecara- 
mels no one will ever believe. It would 
have kept a small family clean for iver. But 
in place of caramels it was a cake of soap I 
took out, an’ she, not being very bright, 
poor girl, had her teeth sank into it before 
she found out it wasn’t some new kind of 
candy. She was lightning on the taste 
though, and before she had a quarter of a 
pound of it in her mouth, she mistrusted 
that something was wrong, and opened out 
on me. May I never wash myself again if | 
ever saw such a sight in my life. I'd heard 
of the tragedy actresses chewing soap at the 
theatres—an’ I always thought it was a good 
idea, an’ one to be encouraged, if only for 
the sake of trade; but no actor or actress 
ever I saw made the suds fly as she did then. 
An’ such language as sheused. You'd have 
thought with all that soap in her mouth 
she'd have expressed herself ina cleanly 
manner anyhow; well, she did not. She 
just poured out a torrent of abuse and soap- 
suds that washed me clean away, and there I 
was, a cake of Sullivan’s best, an’ I'm afraid 
to say how many boxes of caramels out, an 
1 never won that girl’s hand after all. 





























Do I feel bad about it? 
hn the great world 
when I run 


Sometimes, when 


is dull: wl 


sworn off 


trade seems to 


have Washing; ucross 


{ 


drummers for Sapol oO and other detractors 


of the legitimate art cle, | heave a sigh for 
that girl’s hand and the gigantic advertise- 
ment it would have afforded me. 


in a drummer's 
traveling 


But there is compensation 


life. You see, you are a good deal 


ind you meet a food many people. There 

not too much time for the blues. You 
meet some mighty curious people, too. 
Some amusing, some disagreeable, some 
very tiresome. I recollect one night on a 


one On 


sO Was every- 


western trip: every had turned in 
the sleep ny | Was tired: 


one else I think, and I was just reckoning on 


cary 


] 


a few hours of good sleep at thirty miles an 


hour, when a womans voice, shrill, quaver- 


ing, piercing, rose from a berth in the 
middle of the car. ‘*Oh, how dry | am.” 
Now, I'ma sympathetic man, if. I’m any- 


thing; I’m nothing at all if I’m not a lady’s 
man: but I don’t mind owning to you right 
here that I wished that woman in the 
middle of the Atlantic or at the bottom of 
Lake Erie, or anywhere else where she’d be 
as wet as her worst enemy could wish her to 
be. ‘Oh, how dry Lam!” ‘* Oh, how dry 
I am!’ There she went with her con- 
founded arid statement of her condition at 
intervals of about thirty seconds, and sleep 
was out of the question. There were dis- 
gusted murmers from the various berths. 
sake, one get that 
woman a drink or we'll have no sleep to- 
night.” SoI, a lady’s man as I tell you and 
always sympathetic and obliging, tumbled 
out and gota glass of water. Well, when I 
brought it to her, she was so grateful, poor 
woman, that I felt as if I'd good 
action, and I tell you my conse felt 
away up, if my feet were a trifle cold, as I 
set down the glass and tumbled into 

berth again. IT had an upper berth and 
stepped on the nose of the ould gentleman 
underneath as I clambered in; 
shouldn't 


rest of us? 


on 


‘* For mercy’s some 


done a 


lence 
my 
but sure why 


he have his troubles as well as the 
Well, 1 wasn’t well settled down 


before up rose that voice again—and the 
woman had had a drink and it was more 
shrill than ever—‘‘oh, how dry I was!” | 


‘oh, how dry I was!” and she 
till I was so mad that I never 
sleep till we struck Buffalo. 


got a wink of 


I've a sort of a nervous horror of dogs, 
and dogs seem to know it and go for me. 
One young chap, whose acquaintance | 


made on 
sister and 


the train, was traveling with his 
his bull-dog. I am always atten- 
tive to ladies, and I was standing talking to 
her was already seated. Just before 
the train started, as I say, [ was playing my 
prettiest to her, when up comes Mr. Bull- 
dog and plays his prettiest on me to the 
tune of about a yard and a half of cloth se- 
lected from the part of my garments you 
would not be apt to notice when I’m sitting 


she 


down. My presence of mind never forsook 
me; I felt the cool breezes of heaven play- 
ing ‘round my anatomy, and judged of the 


damage by the size of the 
piece of goods with which Nip or Grip—I 
forget devilish name—retired under a 
| plumped down into the seat beside 
that young lady and talked—heaven knows 
what I talked about. When I came to 
myself I was trying to sell her a bill of soap, 
and she was laughing fit to kill herself, and 
trying all kinds of dodges to make me walk 
across the car. Istaved where I was, though, 
and never stirred till after she had left the 
ear at Philadelphia, though I had wanted to 


extent of the 


his 


seat. 








kept that up | 


| soned 


THE JUDGE. 























THE THREE RODS. 


NIMROD, 


RAMROD, 
stop over at Trenton; and then I had to 
borrow a railway-rug and a dozen pins from 
the brakeman. 

Why 
against 
caused 


should 
never 


dogs have such a_ spite 
me | could understand; | 
the death of one once, but faith he 
was avenged, for he nearky caused mine the 
day after. It was when I was in the retail 
business, an’ I went up to a house to try and 
sell an old woman a bar of soap, and a big 
black dog came and interviewed me. I cut 
my business short and left in such a hurry 
that I dropped two or three cakes of soap 
out of my basket, and the dog, with an ap- 
preciation I never should have given him 
credit for, came back and eat them up as 
soon as he had done with me. Now whether 
it was from for the way he had 
treated me, or whether the soap disagreed 
with him, Ill never tell you, but he died the 
next day, and I was had up for having poi- 
him. And would you believe it, the 
people in that village set such store by that 
dog that I believe they would have lynched 
me if I had not proved that the soap 
couldn’t have poisoned anything by eating 
two cakes of it. And they called themselves 
a civilized community. ‘To be sure, it was 
down in New Mexico, where they know 
more about gunpowder than soap, but 1 was 
very, very sick, an’ I’m not sure to this day 
but what the dog died of it. 

So now, if vou want any soap—for exter- 
nal use only—oh, you don’t! Well, | 
hardly expected you did, but sure you never 
ean tell; it’s a good thing to have in the 
house; if you’re ever in trouble and 


remorse 


any 


want to get out of the wav. a bucket of 
water and a cake of this will diguise you so 
vour nearest friends wouldn’t know you. 


Well, if 


good bye. 


you won't I must be getting on; 


“ANTIQUATED jewelry is all the rage,” 
says a fashion item. ‘This is great news for 
our accommodating avuncular relatives along 
the Bowery. 


Why is the Brooklyn Bridge like a bad 
oyster? we couldn’t find out its 
faults until after it was opened. 


> 
Because 


FISHING-ROD. 


HONESTY’S THE BEST POLICY. 


ARE stolen kisses sweetest? 
Quoted so oft would teach us to believe— 


So the adage 

. . . . ‘ 
And headstrong, kiss-purloining youth’s a bad age 
For any to deceive. 


And yet I think the doctrine is pernicious 
That ranks a labial theft’s surprise and slips, 
And 


necessary haste, with the delicious 
Tribute of willing lips. 


The unripe, wind-fall peach, in all its greenness, 
Ranks not with fruit grown mellow in the sun— 
A kiss, quick-snatched, has all a niggard’s meanness, 
The joy’s confined to one 


A kiss should mark a pause—no semicolon, 
But a strong period; set to emphasize; 
Nor can you linger o’er a booty stolen 
As o’er a lawful prize 


The truant child may steal a piece of sugar, 
And find it passing sweet—but would he not, 
If his theft were excused by the on-looker, 


Remain and eat the lot? 


So, if the kiss be yielded by the willing, 
Like the 
And far more plenty; 


child’s sugar, it is just as sweet 


as rich and thrilling, 
And ten times more complete 


WIS 
J 


These are my theories on osculation; 
Let others steal their tiny tast 
And, thief-lik« 


Tl wait 


es of heaven, 


iin their kiss by depredation— 


till mine is given Go. H: J; 


THE new councilmen of Wilmington, Del., 
have just been looking into the city’s bal- 
and tind the bank account 

That’s a trifle. Our bank account is 
$19,000,000 short—of what we would like it 


ance, SLO 000 


short. 


to be. 


Jew take 


Ile-brews, of 


To what kind of business does a 
most naturally and readily? 
course, 


“<9 is easier to be 


one’s self.” 


wise for others than for 
It is easier to attend to another 
man’s business than to mind your own. 
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of the last few days has 
mad appare nt toeventhe benighted brain 
of Herachtus that the city 
baby. well it may suffice for the one 
he has sworn to love and cherish. When the 
thermometer on last Thursday stood at 93 
degrees, and I was almost gasping for breath 
in a white nainsook with el- 
bow nd trimmed with the sweetest 
embroidery, he we'd better be looking 
for some nice quiet spot in the country, and 
suggested a retired farm-house in the moun- 
tains as the best place for T'weedledums and 
me to recuperate. Farm-house, indeed! I 
wonder what he thinks I'm going in the 
country for! Of what use would a stylish 
French nurse, a pretty baby, and all my 
ravishing costumes be to me ina farm-house? 
And does he suppose there'd be anybody 
there to know the difference between silk and 
lisle-thread hose; or appre 
little French confections [ve had made for 
my pre He actually said that 
a gingham slip and an old straw hat 
better for the child than all the white finery 
and flummediddles in which she was habitu- 
ally arrayed—that a hammock, under the 
shade of an umbrageous tree would be 


rue hot weather 


if 


is no place for the 
however 


Kren h dress, 
sleeves, it 


said 


lous rosebud ? 


more 
conducive to my health than a hotel plazza; 
and a good novel quite as elevating to my mor- 
als (yes, #y morals!) as the gossip of the wo- 
men at a fashionable watering place. Then, 
as I expected, he intimated that Lucinda’s or 


‘iate the charming | 


| arourmd, Down the 





were | 


THE JUDGE. 


oor of 


it th ( 


I noticed that the 
and there was no 
I discov 

| ipproached them t m 


long beTore 


SOOTL as qd von 


us LO¢ ked, one 


tri k red Some 


men at work: idly, and 


asked how 


Thy 
rit or 


’ und 


urpris 
I 


were du 


where the agent was? Imagine my s 


and consternation on being informed that the 
train was already due, but it only stopped 
there on signal, and they didn’t know any- 
thing about the agent. ‘But who is to stop 
the train?” said I; ** can’t you do it? Ill give 
you five dollars if you will. Thev refused, 
saving it would cost them their places to do 


moment | 
heard the shrill whistl approaching 
Quick as a flash I grabbed the 
red flag I saw lying by the track, and though 
I heard the men after me to ‘drop 
that!” I ran back to the platform us fast us 
my feet could carry me, desperately waving 
the thing to and in 
cited manner, 
wis looking all wavs at once ; 
and brakemen ditto, and it 
that every had 
through his or her respective window. All 
this while the bell ringing, engine 
toot-toot-ing, and the train gradually slowing 
up. As the last car reached me, I tossed the 
flag high in the air, stepped on board, and 
quietly took a seat. After a pause we began 
to move on, and most of the passengers drew 
their heads inside the car with a be wildered 
look. Then the conductor entered, and, see- 
ing me, approached and asked if I was the 
lady who stopped the train. I was somewhat 
scared, but wasn’t going to let him see it, so 
I said Yes, and when he asked why | did It, 
I told him Because I wanted to to New 
York. I then explained matters, and wound 
up by telling him that the railroad company 
had better have their agents on hand ready 
to signal trains if they didn’t want the pas- 
sengers to do it themse lves. 
nal was a white flag, and not a red one, and 
wanted to know where I found the one I 
used, I told him it belonged to the work- 
men on the track, but that I took it without 
their leave, (for I didn’t want them to be dis- 


such a thing, and just. at this 


of the 


locomotive. 


shout 


fro, and shouting 
The 
the 


seemed 


‘Stop! stop! 
conductor 
to me 
her head 


passenger his or 


Wiis the 


CoO 


He said a sig- 


| charged, though they richly deserved it for 


his aunt Sophronia’s, in Berkville, would be | 


most salubrious. This was a little too much, 
and I just told him a few plain truths. As 
for my morals, I'd take care of them myself, 
if he would kindly allow me; and inasmuch 
as he always pays for our board when we vis- 
it (7) his relatives, there was nothing to be 
saved in that direction. I'm sick of sleeping 
on feather beds in stuffy rooms, and taking 
my bath in a tea-saucer (so to speak). The 
only recreation they dream of up there is go- 
ing to meeting on Sunday, and talking scan- 
dal while eating doughnuts and pie between 
the two acts—I mean sermons. As for go- 
Ing anywhere week days, that ; 


on s entirely 


out of the question, for the horses are always 


busy; and, more than all the rest, I didn't 
propos to alet ¢ xclusively ons pork and 
codtish all summer. They hay so much 


us a decent railroad ce pot within 
the place, and 


ten miles of 
I wus up there, 
was born, I had to flag a train 
York. It happened in this 
I was to leave, Lucinda’s hus- 
band drove me to a little station in the woods 
about two miles from his sequestered abode, 
expecting I would there 


] ] 

the lust tim 
before the baby 
to get to New 


Wily: The Livy 


take the afternoon 
express for the city. He was in sucha hurry 
harvesting his or some other stuff, that 

wait for the train, but placed my 
on the platform and departed. As 


outs, 


being so mean in not stopping the cars for 
me.) Of course I had no ticket, and when I 
travel [ always carry my money and diamonds 
—well, near my heart; so, when the conduc- 
tor asked me for my fare, I told him I had it 
secreted about my person, and if he'd leave 
and call again I'd have it for him. This he 
politely did, and a few hours after I was in 
the arms of Heraclitus, who, instead of ap- 
plauding my enterprise in being able to reach 
the eity that night, said I did very wrong; if 
there'd been an accident I might have been 
held accountable for delaying the train, and 
that if I'd been a man the conductor would 
have sworn at me. I silenced him by saying 
that as there was no accident, and as I was 
not a man, his remarks were entirely out of 
place. 

Now, after all this, if he thinks I am go- 
ing to bury myself in Berkville for the next 
three months, If 
Newport, ure too 
expensive, 


mistake n. 
urutoga 
he can do without his Delmonico 
suppers and trips to Coney Island while I am 
away, and he'll find his bills no heavier than 
if I went to his delectable aunts or economi- 
cal sisters. More than all that, he needn't 
for a moment imagine that I’m to be satisfied 
with any inferior rooms. What I want, and 
what I intend to have, is a suite of apart- 
ments befitting the stvle of 

PENELOPI 


he’s grandly 


Long Branch, ors 


PENNYFEATHER 


Doctoks pay “stiff” prices for corpses. 


an e@X- | 
engineer | 
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The was fond of music, 


hought a han 


whether it 
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hut he could not play va I 
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A GOOD JOKE. 


SLIMKINS, Jones junior, and several other 
voung fellows were standing on the corner 
waiting for a street car. hey had had a 
drink or two, and were just feeling jolly and 
ripe for any kind of mischief. 
Jones noticed a portly and very dignitied 
looking old gentleman standing just across 
the street, and evidently waiting for the same 
car they intended totake. ** Tell you what, 
Slimkins,” said Jones, - wouldn’t it be a 
good joke to go behind that old fellow and 
hit him a slap on the back? It would wake 
him, he looks as if he needed it—and do him 
good generally if it didn’t make him swallow 
his false teeth.” 

‘(Good idea,” said Slimkins, to whom the 
practical joke really seemed gigantic ; ** it’s 
easy to apologize for the mistake afterwards, 
and the fun remains.” So he crossed the 
street very gently, and approaching the un- 
suspecting old gentleman very cautiously, 
discharged a slap like a forty-eight pounder 
straight between the shoulders. 

‘Eh, what’s that?” gasped the victim 
when he had recovered his hat and his 
breath, glaring indignantly at Slimkins, and 
looking ready to annihilate him. ‘* What 
the devil do you mean by assaulting me in 
that ruffianly manner?” 

‘T really beg your pardon, sir,” said the 
(apparently) contrite Slimkins. ** Shouldn't 
have taken such’a liberty for the world, only 
[ thought you were my uncle from the coun 
try, Whom I haven’t seen for years.” 

**Humph!” grunted the old gentleman; 
* shouldn’t think your uncle from the coun- 
try would ever want to see you again if that’s 
the way you treat him.” 

‘**[’m very sorry, sir,” said Slimkins. 

‘It can’t be helped, I suppose,” said the 
aggrieved party; ‘accidents will happen; but 
if you'll take my advice you'll be more care- 
ful in future, young man.” 

The delighted Slimkins rejoined his party, 
and the joke was enjoyed hugely all round. 

Just then Tompkins, who had seen noth- 
ing of the foregoing episode, arrived on the 
scene, and was forthwith hailed by the incor- 
rigible Jones. 

“* Bet you drinks for the crowd you daren’t 
go up and slap that old gentleman on the 
back, and claim him as your uncle.” 

‘**Why not?” said Tompkins; *‘* bet you 
the round I walk up and slap him and apol- 
ogize; and, what’s more, get away with it. 
I’ve done the same thing scores of times.” 

« Well, let’s see you now,” said Slimkins. 

‘** Drinks goes?” queried Tompkins, pre- 
paring to start. 

** Drinks goes,” assented Jones. 

And the unsuspecting Tompkins walked 
to his doom. The slap which he discharged 
between the old gentleman’s shoulders nearly 
paralyzed that venerable party, and if Tomp- 
kins had seized the opportunity offered by 
his disorganization to retreat, all might have 
been well. But he lingered to apologize. 

‘‘T really beg your pardon, sir; I thought 
you were my uncle from the country,” said 
he, soothingly. But the words were scarcely 


out of his mouth before he received a sting- | 


ing blow from the old gent’s umbrella across 
the face, followed up by such lively demon- 
strations of further hostilities that he was 
fain to beat a hasty retreat with his compan- 


ions, who seemed to enjoy the joke even as | 


he would have enjoyed it if it had turned out 
otherwise. 

The crowd drank with Tompkins, but that 
young gentleman cannot understand to this 
day why the old gentleman should have cut 
up so rusty about such a trifle. 





Presently | 





AMONG THE 


# 
> 


MOUNTAINS. 


The gentlemen boarders were fortunate in finding avery secluded spot for bathing. 


T he ladies also found if ud convent nf short cut to the village Hi ch nake s if Very pleas- 


ant for all. 


CHRONICLES OF GOTHAM. 


CHAPTER IV 

1. Now it came to pass in the third year 
of the reign of Chezter over the kingdom of 
Unculpsalm, while Edzoon was high priest 
of Gotham, that Kleveland, the chief ruler, 
did do what-*he thought good in his own 
sight. 

2. But the men of the tribe of Ta-manny 
did not agree with him. 

3. So Theboss, whose surname Was 
Khelley, said to him Do thus and so,- but 
Kleveland answered him, saying, I will stop 
the fatjobs, and smash Thering, which is 
made of brass and steal. 

!, For he trusted to the voices of the 
dwellers of the camp of Gotham to praise 
and reward him in the time to come. 

5. For he departed not from the com- 
mandents, yea the commands and laws of 
the people. 

6. He rebelled against Theboss, and the 
tribe of Ta-manny, and would not do their 
bidding. 

7. So he used his weapon—the Veto 
weapou—and smote Thering, Theboss, and 
the tribes of Dimmikrats, and Ta-manny, 
and the jobbers, and all the takers of tribute. 

8. Now, Theboss, whose surname was 
Khelley, sent messengers to the chief ruler 
whose name was Kleveland, and they 
journeyed up to the place called Haulbany on 
the river Hutzoon. 

%. And they spoke after the manner of 
the tribe of Ta-manny saying: Thou sayest 
O Ruler! You have trusty good counsels, and 
strength. Now whom do you trust, if not 
in us of the tribes? 

10. But you must promise us that you 
will do as we wish, al all will be well; so 
give us pledges. 

11. And it will come to pass, I, Theboss, 
will in the time to come give to you many 
thousands of the tablets called ballots, so 
you may wax mighty by reason of these 
ballots. 


12. ‘How comes it that vou remove the 
takers of tribute, and the keepers and 
guards that we men of the tribes put over 


the chests of tribute and in the high places 
of the camp of Gotham? 


13. Then Kleveland said, come not to me 
and talk in the manner of your tribes 
**Damhizize and Damizole.” neither offer 
me presents in the likeness of your (rod, 
Dahlah, for [am a just man and true, 

14. Where now are your former leaders, 


bossess, high priests? (re they hot swept 
away: and their places,know them no more? 

15. Who of all the chief rulers in other 
camps have such power as I have? Does the 
chief of Borstown, of the tribe of Benjamin 
or any of the 
Threaten me not, 
my face. 

16. By the Wavy ve came, get ve by the 
same way gone. I shall watch over the 
camp of Gotham, yea, as the apple of my 
eye shall I watch over it. 

17. 1 will bring water to the thirsty camp; 
and let no man of you, either of the tribe of 
Ta-manny, of the tribe of Dimmykrats, or 
of the jobbers and small fry, touch this my 
way of doing 


camps of 
but vet 


the Jarseys? 
thee from before 


so | have spoken—be 

18. Then were the men of the tribes ex- 
ceeding wroth with the chief ruler, whose 
name is Kleveland. And they cast about 
among the tribes fora man to make a chief 
in his place. 

19, And Theboss said: Now all the people 
shall feel the power of the tribe—and know 
that I am Theboss in truth. 

20. And I shall send messengers into all 
the camps, and to all tribes, to the black 
and white, to the Dimmikrats, to the Re- 
publicans, yea even to the No-things, and 
all the country lying round about. 

21. In time to come no man shall rise up 
and say me Nay. 

22 


Ve gone, 


So it came to pass, there was great 
noise of jawing—but little good was done. 


B. T. P. 
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WHATEVER may be the merits or demerits 
at the Madison Square 
them 


of the pieces produced 
Theatre, one thing is certain: most of 
pay. Whether it is because the managers 
show remarkable astuteness in selecting plays 
that please their patrons, or Ww hether the pa- 
trons themselves are so easily amused that 
they would be ** pleased witha rattle, tickled 
with a straw,” are questions upon which THE 
JUDGE reserves his decision. \fter witness- 
ing ** The Rajah,” he is, however, reluctant- 
ly obliged to confess that he suspects the lat- 
ter reason has much to do with the 


SUCCESS 


of this piece, at least. To be sure it Is su- 
perbly mounted, the acting is for the most 
part effective, and the scenery, as usual, 
charming. But the play is conventional and 
uninteresting to a degree. In the third act, 


two young g rls go out nto the woods, cet 


frightened at invisible spice rsand ** things” 

push th Day B ttons (who has been told 
to follow them) into a brook of real water, 
which produces a convulsive movement akin 
to terror on the part of the conservative au- 
dience. 


quarrel, 


The nh these two females proces d to 
and one goes off, 
alone, who ug 
ing. At this point THI 
much astonished to hear her allude to imagi- 
nurv snakes in the region of her hoots or slip- 
pers. This at the Madison Square, and from 
the lips of a woman! Q-h! 


lepving the other 
ehtened ut noth 
JUDGE was very 


un becomes fi 


Next the Rajah appears and knocks a cat- 
erpillar from the pink satin bonnet of the 
] 


girl who complained of snakes; after which 
- ! 


thrilling episode some terrible men, led by 


M:; iX Ik reeman, 


song, but with 


dance and 

Instead 
been in the 
Max do in Divorcons and Si- 


beria, he present 


approach—not with 


scowls and menaces. 
of handing coffee, us we have 
habit of seeing 
forget 
effort knoe k- 
stalwart arm of 
Rajah), and the curtain 
decorously falls, to rise again (after the ice- 
water has been Passe d) on Act IV. There- 
upon Miss Rillie Deaves) who can change her 
dress oftener in a given time than any lady 
we eyer suw except Lizzie Simms) enters and 
shows herself for one 
dressing gown, 


s pistols or fists (we 
which) and is without apparent 
ed out in one round by the 
Creorge Clarke (the 


brief moment in a blue 
after which she retires and ap- 
pears again, Imstances will per- 
mit, arrayed in a white silk robe with long 
black s ilk glo Ves On ned hands and arms and 
two poppies on her left collar bone. Then 
The Rajah gives her a bit of paper, which 
would have conveyed his late uncle’s proper- 
ty to her had it been signed; but, waiving all 
legal gee eae he le 


US SOOT US CITC! 


“aves the pape rand prop- 
erty in her hands, and exits—where upon Mr. 
Max Freeman (the ese _ convict) pops in 
from a window, and after frightening heral- 
most as much as the cate foc did, threat- 
ens to shoot The Rajah, but is diverted from 
his purpose by the promise of a free pardon. 
Miss Deaves, ius CGladvs, the hh suddenly discov- 
ers that she loves the man she thought she 
hated, burns up the paper that bore no sig- 
nature, and all ends well. And this is the 





THE JUDGE. 


piece that not only promises to have a long 
run at the Madison Square, but is also to be 
put upon the road for our country cousims to 
udmire and applaud! 

Light opera monopolizes most of the other 
theatres that are open, and the star of Strauss 
is in the ascendant. 

* The Queen’s Lace Handkerchief” attracts 
numerous admirers to the Casino vice ** The 
Princess of Trebizonde” and the fair Lillian 

departed. ‘The Prince Consort” holds 
the stage of the Thalia, and after ‘** Prince 
Methusalem” shall have reached a ripe old 
age at the Cosmopolitan, we hope that the 
Operatic Royal Family will seek seclusion, 
and give our ears a much needed rest. 


CORRESPONDENTS. 


[#" CORRESPONDENTS WILL PLEASE TAKE NOTICE THAT THEY 
SEND MSs. TO THIS OFFICE AT THEIR OWN RISK WHERE STAMPS 
ARE ENCLOSED WE WILL RETURN REJECTED MATTER AS FAR AS POS 
SIBLE, BUT WE DISTINCTLY REPUDIATE ALL RESPONSIBILITY FOR SUCH 
IN EVERY CASE. WHERE A PRICE IS NOT AFFIXED BY THE WRITER, 
CONTRIBUTIONS WILL BE REGARDED AS GRATUITOUS, AND NO SUBSE 
QUENT CLAIM FOR REMUNERATION WILL BE ENTERTAINED 





Percy P.—AIll right 

H. B. L.—We will answer you in a week or two 

F. A. 8.. srooklyn Declined 
return of MS 

West Troy 
der consideration 

F. B. T.—Not quite successful in treatment, and 
at any rate unsuitable to our columns 

H. B. S.—Send stamps for return of your MSS. if 
you desire to regain them We have quite a pile on 
hand which are of no use to us 


; you will hear from us 


Send stamps for 


Verses declined. Other matter un 


JI.G Please read the emphasized notice at the 
head of this department, and endeavor to realize 
that it is a fixed, unvarying rule, by which we pur 
pose to stick, whether it pleases you or not 

ARTIE A little knowledge is a dangerous 
thing.” Yours is so little that we should think you 
could sel] it to the dynamite conspirators for use a 
gainst the British Government You certainly can 
not sell it to Tue Jupet 

Fanny.—We will lay it away until winter, and 
pe rhaps when the earth is covered with snow, and 
the sparrows chirp less frequently, and we have the 


influenza, your article may creep into type without 
scarcely otherwise 


our KnOoW le dge 





Horse. RADISH 
ONLY 


1/5 ¢ 





VMS. RAFFERTY } 





THE PERFECTION OF 


gratin’ that turnip, 


Look at her a 







PURE Ly 


THE PROBABLE REM EDY. 


Mk. SCHIMMERMAN, 
County, Pennsylvania, recently received 
severe political shock. He was reading his 
paper When he came across an item announ- 
cing the fact that Andrew Jackson had been 
shot and killed in a saloon row. 

‘Pot ish von pad ding for de gountry,” 
said Mr. Schimmerman to his friend Schnei- 
der. 

* How dot vas?’ 

‘Vy, Schack 
heobles do how, 


who resides in York 


‘hneider. 
alreaty. Vat de 
I reckon? I vote vor deele 
Sheneral more as dirty year, und now he vos 
gone ded. Py schimminies, how dot goun- 
try vos going to git along midout Sheneral 
Shackson, I dunno.” 

‘Und so de old Sheneral vos gone,” said 
Mr. Schneider; ** vell, vell, dot vos pad; but 
den mebbe dose boliticians hunts up von of 
his poys, ain't it? De beoples pot to haf 
somepody to vote for, anvhow,” 

‘* Yah, dot vos so,” admitted Mr. Schim- 
merman; and the old gentleman renewed his 
pipe contentedly, in the hope that the Union 
might still be preserved, 


inquired Mr. S« 


son vas ded 


A SMALL boy who was purchasing candies 
at a street stand, ‘** twelve for ten cents,” 
besought the vendor to make jt a baker’s doz- 
en. ‘*A baker doesn’t!” was the reply. 
Now, if that’s a fact, and if the vendor didn’t 
make the remark merely for the sake of the 
pun, or to choke off the small boy’s importu- 
nity, where did that expression, ‘‘a baker's 
dozen,” come from? 

*FarRLeIGH Court” is the title of a new 
novel, and, if the purchaser does not like it, 
he will feel as if he had been fairly (or un- 
fairly) caught, himself. 


** HUNGER is the best sauce;” but most peo- 
ple do not care for very much of that kind. 


STILL waters sometimes run deep, but oft- 
en become stagnant. 
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Ny} _- 
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ACTING. 


und sheddin’ tears as nat rid as if Cacas real geniwine horseradish.” 















































Beatty’s Organs—East River Bridge. 

Bur few are aware how good an Organ can be 
built and sold for $65. When one has facilities to 
be able to make and ship an instrument every ten 
minutes the mystery is solved. A fact not to be 
overlooked While we celebrate the opening of 
the great East River Brid; re, we should not forget 
the fact that Beatty, who began business in 1870 
penniless, is to-day doing a business of several mil 
lion dollars annually The public are indebted to 
master minds in erecting the great Bridge; also 
to Beatty in reducing the price of Cabinet Organs, 


them within the reach of the laboring man 
isthe millionaire. Visitors 

Those to 
wtory, corner Railroad av 
Washington, New 
equipped Reed 
New York « ity 
(Hoboken Ferries), 
and Western Railroad, 
Buffalo express), 1, 3:30, 
excepted); returning, leave 
7:30 A. M., 1,3 7P.M 
Free coach, with polite attendants, 
all trains. Whether you buy or not, you are wel 
come anyway Five dollars allowance will be 
made from lowest net cash prices to all buyers. 
Address or call upon Daniel F. Beatty, Washing 
ton, N. J 


bringing 


well are cordially 
visit Beatty's 
and Beatty st., 


best 


as 


welcome who desire 
Organ F: 
Jersey (the and 
W orks 


f Barclay st 


largest 
. 


Organ in existence), leave 


foot 


, or Christopher 


st via Delaware, L 
follows A. M 
or 7 P. M. daily (Sundays 
Washing 4:18, 


For excursions, only 


us 7:30 (9 
ton at 
30 or 


$2.85 meets 


A LADY who bought heavy mourning at 
Algona, lowa, explained to the milliner that 
her husband was not well, and might pop off 


at any time when it might not suit her to 
come to town. How nice it must be to 
have such a thoughtful wife. She probably 


the old man fora box before she 


—Oil City Blizzard. 


measured 
left home. 


racket on his 
in Somerville. 


A Boy was making a great 
drum in front of a house 
‘Little boy,” said a lady, *‘* you must not 
drum here; there is a lady sick in this 
house.” * Well,” said the boy, ‘I wish I 
Was a There’s somebody sick in 
Boston Post. 


New Orleans not 
to interfere to prevent 

They simply insist that the affair 
take place in fields unoccupied by 
live stock.— Boston Post. 


aoctor, 


every house in town.” 


police of 


themselves 


THE do 
trouble 
duels. 
shall 


valuable 





Castoria. 
Stomachs will sour and milk will curdle 
In spite of doctors and the cradle ; 
Thus it was that our pet Victoria 
Made home how] until sweet Castoria 
Cured her pains; 
All said o 


Then for peaceful slumber, 
ur prayers and slept like thunder. 
piLes PERMANENTLY ERADICATED IN 1 TO 3 


weeks without knife, ligature, or caustic. Send for circular 
containing references. DR. HOYT, 36 West 27th st., New York 


Read’s 3-minute Headache and Neuralgia Cure never Fails. 
Sent by mail on receipt of 30 cts 
W. H. READ, Baltimore and Light Sts., 


Baltimore, 


Md 









TRE EXTINGUISHER. 


SF. AYWARD Gea / Agen! 
_= Broadway nN. ¥. ny. 


\ BOON TO MEN 


All those who from indiscretions, excesses or other causes are 
weak, unnerved, low spirited, physically drained, and unable te 
erform life’s duties properly, can be certainly and perma- 
neatly cured, without stomach medicines. Endorsed by doctors, 
ministers and the press. The Medical Be saya: * The old 





plan of treating Nervous Debility, steal pera, &e., 
is wholly superseded by THE MA ion N BOLUS.” Fven 
hopeless canes assured of cettain restoration a an and per- 
fect manhood. Simple, effective. cleanly, pleasant. Send 


for treatise. Consultation with physician free 


MARSTON REMEDY ©6O., 46 W. 14th St.. New York. 


ackawana | 


some 


| of them after they left the shell. 


THE JUDGE. 


THREE GOOD DOCTORS. 


THE best of all the pill-box crew, 
Since ever time began, 

Are the doctors who have most to do 
With the health of a hearty man. 


And so I count them up again, 
And praise them as I can ; 
There’s Dr. Diet and Dr. Quiet 

And Dr. Merryman. 
There’s Dr. Diet, he tries my tongue: 

‘I know you well,” says he; [ sprung; 
‘Your stomach is poor, and your liver is 

We must make your food agree.” 
And Dr. Quiet he feels my wrist, 

And he gravely shakes his head; 
‘Now, now, dear sir, I must insist 

That you go at ten to bed.” 


But Dr. Merryman for me, 
Of all the pill-box crew! 

For he smiles, and says, as he fobs his fee, 
* Laugh on, whatever you do,” 


So now I eat what I ought to eat, 
And at ten I go to bed, 

And | laugh in the face of cold or heat 
For thus have the doctors said. 


And so I count them up again, 
And I praise them, as I can 
There’s Dr. Diet, and Dr. Quiet, 
And Dr. Merryman. 
Light Jor Thinkers. 


TOO LONG A SLIDE FOR BELIEF. 





A MAN on horseback in the mountains of 
Virginia felt his animal sliding down the 
bank on one side of the bridle path. As 


there was nothing to do but hang on, he did 
so, and to his great amazement, found that 
his animal, with all four feet bunched to- 
gether, was sliding on haunches on the 
ice formed by the frozen water of a spring. 
This continued for a quarter of a mile, 
when they reached the valley below in safety. 


They were then thirteen miles, by path or 
road, from their starting point on the 
mountain. The gentleman who can, with- 


out 


be, 


a blush, 
like 


sort. 


invent such a story as this must 
his horse, a terrible backslider of 
Detroit Press. 


THE Barber boys, the bandits just lynched 
in Iowa, would not have taken to robbery 
had they not found that there were too many 
of them for a lecture tour, and too few for a 
hase-ball nine. —Boston Advertiser. 


Ir mads a Kansas jury that has been lock- 
ed up ten days, fighting over a murder case, 
to learn that the prisoner was hanged by a 
mob the very day they were locked up. 

— Boston Post, 

It understood that a rule of art is re- 
versed in the burlesque actress. She must 
learn to paint before she can draw.—New 
Ovleans Picayune. 


Is 


SLUNG your hammock out doors yet?— 
Lowell Citizen. No, but if it slings us heels 
over head into the corner again, we will 


sling it out of doors d. q.—Boston Post. 


A SNOW-WHITE hen, in Arkansas, hatched 
out five black chickens, and killed every one 
Down in 
Arkansas race prejudice is strong.—B. Post. 

No, Leonora, Peck’s bad boy has not lost 
his father; the late Bishop Peck was not re- 
sponsible for the lad.— Whitehall Times. 

A KID-CLEANING establishment—the pub- 
lic bath-house.— Boston Star. 


IS 


OUR 


FOURTEEN DOLLAR 
SERGE BLACK SUIT. 


It is made up in Blue or Olive Green, 
with Skeleton Back. A good-looking 


suit, a pleasant Summer suit, and a 
well-wearing suit. 
COME AND AT YFP. 


EHRICHS’ 


8th Ave., 24th & 25th Sts. 


HEADQUARTERS 
FOR ALL GAMES. 


LOOK 






Ws E are now making ne specialties in Base Ball, Lawn 

nnis, Hunting, Fi hing ’ amping out, Bicycle, Cricket 
-_ suriste Suits. Our assortment and stock is larger than 

Diy - found in any other house in the trade 

We offer a fine joint Fly Rod yard Brass Reel, lft 
Linen Line, 3 Flies Hooks to gut, and Leader, complete, by 
express, for $5.00; by mail, post-paid, $5.5 Sample flies by 
mail, post-paid, 0c, each; per dozen, $1.00 1 thre e-plece Prout 
Rod, 1 Float, 1 Brass Reel, 100-ft. Linen Line dozen Hooks, 1 
Sinker, 1 Gut Leader, all for 82.3 

Just published, the largest and most complete Catalogue of all 
sporting goods ever issucd Lawn Tennis, Base Ball, Archery 
Cricket, Foot Ball, Fishing Bos iting, and Gyn jum and Fire 
men’s Goods, and all the latest noveltle 22% large pages, 
2,000 illustrations, on fine tinted paper. Price, by mail, 2% 

PECK & SNYDER, 126 to 130 Nassau St., N.Y. 


THE COLLENDER BILLIARD AND POOL TABLES. 





(COmstnine the greatest accuracy with durability All fur. 
oo gr vAiedenns anigae brated Ct OMBIN ATI ep leraptateil war 
ranted for twenty vea ND } AT 
rHE H. W. ‘COL rt E NDE R ( OMPANY, 
768 Broadway, New York il Tremont St., Be 
5 South Fifth St., St. Louis 113 South 9th St Philade ‘Iphia 
“4 and 86 State St., Chicago 67 W. Baltimore St., Baltimore 
WE WILL SHORTLY OPEN 


OUR PARLORS, 9 WEST FOURTEENTH ST., 
Violin, Viola, Cello, Ba mm Guitar, solteng Mandolin, Lither, 


Accordeon and Cornet. 


Any person at sight can play, with our system, 
ON ANY OF THESE INSTRUMENTS, 

We take pleasure in giving all who favor us with a call an op 
portunity to learn any of these instruments, free of cos 


L. JIMIENEZ & co. 


RUPTURE 


REL wt h CURED w ~y ut the a Trusses inflict 





Dr. J. A. SH MAN’S metho Oftic madway, New Ye a 
His book, oy A sec aphic “ike nesse at re" cases, before and 
after cure, mailed f 10 cents 

FTace OF WOmNDESS! 


Photos of Mrs JI angtry in different positions ; x 


WONTAINS 
( > Beautiful Actresses in Stage c 


Photo of Jennie cramer 


tume ; 1 pack “Hold to Lig ht * cards; 1 pack Acquaintance 

sards; 15 Pleasant Games; | imit Silk Handkerchief; I pack Trick 
Cards; 1 Bird and Animal Imitator; l elegant Plaque; 100 Selec 
tions for Autograph Albums: 4 latest Songs, as sung by Harrigan 
& Hart, Tony Pastor, J. K. Emmett, ete.; 1 beautiful little Bos rk 


containing 14 Spicy Mlustrations; 1 Pocket Book; 12 Night 


Seceens; 1 pkg. Masquerade Scenes; Comic Cards; 1 beautiful 
Chromo. {# The entire lot by mail for 35 cents (P. O. Stamps.) 
BIJOl NOVELTY y, 7 Warren Street, New Yor 
A CARD. 


To all suffering from the errors and indiscretions of youth, ner 
vous weakness, early decay, loss of manhood, &c., I will send a 
recipe that will cure, FREE OF CHARGE rhis great remedy 
was discovered by a missionary in South America. Send self 
addressed envelope to Rev. JOSEPH T, INMAN, Station D, N. Y 


THE MOST POPULAR IN USE. 
Leading Nos. : 048, 14, 130, 333, 161. 
For SaLe BY ALL STATIONERS. 

ESTERBROOK STEEL PEN CO 
Works, Camden, N.J. 26 Jobn&t., New York. 
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United 
Sates 
Mutual 
ACCIDENT 


Association, 
$20 Broadway, 
N.Y. 





Weekly Indemnity. 
0,000 Insurance, 
Write or 


$5000 Accident Insurance, $25 
Membership e, $4 Annual bout x 
with 8%) Weekly Indemnity, at ¢ ponding Rates 
eall for Circular and Applicat i} nk-s 
European Permits without extra ire 
CHAS. B. PEET, (of Rogers, Peet & Cé 
JAS. R. PITCHER, Secretary 


320 and 322 Broadway, New York, 


MUSICAL NOVELTIES. 


President. 





Music Boxes from $1.00 Up. 
ORGUINETTES, CABINETTOS, Te 
CABINETS, AUTOMATIC 
SMALL INSTRU MENTS, $8 
TO $250. 


RNAPHONES 
PIANOS, PIPE AND 


MUSICAL 
REED ORGANS 


rO $3 LARGE INSTRU MENTS, 


B31 BROADWAY 


Between 12th and 13th Streets. 
ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE SENT FREE ON APPLICATION 


THE MECHANICAL ORGUINETTE COMPANY. 


Spas 











BEFORE — AND — AFTER 


Electric Appliances are sent on 30 Days’ Trial. 


TO MEN ONLY, YOUNG OR OLD, 


THO are suffering from Nervovs Destuiry, 
Lost VITALity, Lack ¢ NERVE FORCE AND 
Vieor, WasTiIne W Esk ar hose diseases 
of a PERSONAL NATURE rt ABUSES and 
OTHER CAUSES. Speedy re f an! complete resto- 
ration of HEALTH, \ 1008 and MANHOOD GUARANTEED. 
The grandest discovery of the Nineteenth Century. 
Send at once for Iilu:trated Pamphlet free. Address 


VOLTAIC BELT CO., MARSHALL, MICH. 









To any sufferimg with Catarrh or Bronchitis who 
earnestly desire relief, | A farnish 4 means of Per- 
manent and Positive Cure. A Home Treatment. No 
charge m & nsultation by mail. Valuable Treatise 
Free. Certificates from Doctors, Lawyers, Ministers, 
Business-men. Address 


Rev. T. P. CHILDS, Troy, Ohio, — 


Send one, two, three or five dollars 
a retail box, by express, of the 
re candies in the world, put up in 
handso — boxes All strictly pure. 
Suitable for presents. Try it once. 
Address, c. F. GU NTH 


iR, Confectioner, 
& Madison st., Chieago 


| Arthur Helps, 


| discussing the 








THE JUDGE. 


THE TINTYPE POET. 
A DAMSEL beset for her photograph 
By a vapid youth of the genus calf 
Agreed at last the boon to grant, 
To the great delight of the gay gallant 
‘*Oh, thanks!” said he, ‘‘ 1 some day shall 
Plead for the fair original! 
And roguishly shaking her jaunty head 
‘Tl give you the negative, then,” she said 
Wasp 





‘PROBABLY there is no instance,” says 
‘‘in which any two lovers 
have made love exactly in the same way us 
any two other lovers since the world be gan. 
Probably not; but the variation cannot be 
very marked. A great many young men go 
seven nights a week and remain until after 
midnight, and the only difference may con- 
sist in the quality or quantity of confections 
they carry in their coat-tail pockets. 
pair of lovers may while away the 
‘Effect of Magnesium in 
Chemical Action,” while another couple 
will kill time by sitting as close together as 
one chair will permit, and not making a 
single remark of interest to the outside 
world.— Norristown Herald. 


Or one 
hours by 


THE young man was trying to play sober. 
He sat with the young lady on the front 
steps. He studied for a long time, trying to 
think of something that would illustrate 
his sobriety. Finally he looked up, and 
solemnly said: ‘* The (hic) moon’s as full asa 
ain’t it?” Major. 

**Pa,” said a young man, 
man make anything by 
‘He doesn’t my son,” 

not if he 


Loose > (reorgia 


‘how does a 

lending money?” 
replied the parent, 
lends it to your uncle Hosea; not 


by a jug full, he doesn’t.”—Burlington 
Hawke Ye. 
THE Chinese language has no substitute 


hell. Let them come 
where they can catch it. 


for the word 


country, 


to this 


Cinecin- 


nati Saturday Night. 
AN exchange says ‘‘ never get drunk on 
Sundays.” No, the old way of getting 


| drunk on gin sling and sour mash is 
| enough for us.— Springfie ld (O.) News. 


good 


A SMART young man picked up a flower in 
| the ball room after all the girls had gone, 
| andsang pathetically, ** Tis the lost rose of 
some her.” —Citncinnati Drummer. 


SOME mens vas alvays like der key-hole on 
der back of a clock. Dhey vas behind time. 
— Carl Pretzel. 


‘*] seEE that and raise you,” said the ele- 


vator boy when he was tipped by the 
boarder.— Boston Commercial Bulletin. 


*T owe my 
Restoration 
to Health 
5 and Beauty 

WU, to the 
CUTICURA 
~) REMEDIES.” 


Testimonial of a Bos- 
ton lady. 





I ISFIGURING Humors, Humiliating Eruptions, Itching Tor 
tures, Scrofula, Salt-Rheum, and Infantile Humors cured by 
the CuTICURA REMEDIES 


CUTIcURA RESOLVENT, the new blood purifier, cleanses the 
blood and perspire sth n of imptrities and poisonous elements, 
and thus removes the cause 

CUTICURA, the great Skin Cure, instantly allays Itching and In 
flammation, clears the Skin and Scalp, heals Clcers and Sores, 
and restores the air 

CuTicura SoaP, an exquisite Skin Beautifier and Toilet Requi 
site, prepared from CuTicura, ts indispensable in treating Skin 
Diseases, Baby Humors, Skin Blemishes, Sun-Burn and Greasy 
Skin 

CUTICURA REMEDIES are absolutely pure, and the only infallible 
Blood Purifiers and Skin Beautifiers 


Sold everywhere. Price 


Cuticura, ) cents; Soap, % cents 
Resolvent, 81. P« 


TTER DRUG AND CHEMICAL Co. Boston, Mass. 
Business and Professional Men 
EVERYWHERE 
Use the REMINGTON 
Standard Type - Writer, 
with the 


Utmost Satisfaction. 


—— ‘w= 
IT ECONOMIZES 


Time, Money & Nervous Force. 


THE BEST WRITING MACHINE IN THE WORLD. 


THOUSANDS OF TESTIMONIALS. 


WYCKOFF, SEAMAN & BENEDICT, 


281 and 283 Broadway, New York 


20-DTOP ORGANS, 


WITH CHIMES OF 30 SWISS BELLS, 
On $5 Monthly Payments. 


A PIANO & ORGAN IN ONE. 


STERLING ORGAN CO, 9W.L4thst 


E. H. McEWEN & CO., Managers N. Y. House. 








Gastrine 


(IN LIQUID FORM) 


CURES DYSPEPSIA 


DRUGGISTS. 





All new: 50 Large, Perfect 


BEST CARDS SOLD ! Chromos, name on, 10¢, Beautiful 
designs of Art. Satisfaction Sure. Elegant Album of Samples 
with Mammoth Illustrated Premium List, 25c. Good Work, 
Prompt Returns. F. W. Austin, New Haven, Ct. 





BEFORE USING. 


if you feed it with a proper fertilizer. 


be reached ? 








If a farmer was to apply lime where stable manure was 
needed, and failed to get a crop, was it the fault of the soil or of knowledge on his part? If we 
have hitherto worked from a_ wrong principle and failed, is it Hal reason why success should not 
BENTON’S HAIR GROWER wil! CROW 


and STOP FALLINC HAIR. Price, $!.00 mer Bottio. by mail free. 


aserce BENTON HAIR GROWER CO., Brainard Block, Cleveland, 0, 





AFTER USING. 
Nature will restore the Hair if you will help it, even as a worn-out soil will grow good crops 


AIR, CURE DANDRUFF, 



































JU BG E. 


AT THE MORGUE. 


THE 


WITH A SCENE 


FIVE DOLLARS 


Imperial nemstiele un Vie nna City 


GOVERNMENT BOND, 


MORGUI 
What, two more 
Who are tl 


icy 





Which ASSISTANT 
i 
sth) ca One 
‘ Well worth while taking into camp 
I I il ENT hil 3A ) l Pother’s t pauper or a lramy 
200,000 FLORINS, MORGUE-KEEPER 
on ,,000 Aepa-+ “te All right, then, take the dandy in 
30,000 FLORENS Secure his watch, and purse, and pin 
and Bonds not drawing one of ibove prizes must draw a pre Strip him and lay him out on ice 
f 1 130 Florins. And hurry up, or in a trict 
The next drawing takes pl m the His fr j si 
i is friends will be upon the ground 
° at oX | 
2d of ouly 8 883, They mustn't know what we have found 
d eve Bond bought of us on or before the 1 is en Tv ' omit : 
And every Bond bought of a on or ere a arco om tia: | ‘The pauper! Let the carrion wait 
ate nut wh orders, sent in REGISTERED Letters, and Till this chap is laid out in state 
. 5, will secure ne of these Bonds for the next draw 2 i of 
ing For os Rede irculars, or any other information, addres: We can UN Waste preciou time on tra h 
. That’s friendless and devoid of cash. 
INTERNATIONAL BANKING C0., v tnenie Dinner aie onk: auld edberainn taitnine tiie. 
No. 207 Broadway, cor. Fulton St., New York City. ji als his .lsstxte ale of eccilene at, | 
; ESTABLISHED IN 1874 ASSISTANT 
t? The above Government Bonds are not to be compared with . : 
any Lottery whats and do not conflict with any of the Great Glory, sir! we're both undone 
laws of t nited States ai = . 
; Phe pauper was the daisy one 
N. B.—In writing, please say that you saw this in THE JupGr : 


His friends have been here by the score, 

And, hidden in his rags, found more 

Bank notes and bonds than they could count, 
So wonderful was the amount 

To see the swell but one ch ip came 

And po u he would the plunder claim, 


WEBER 


I told him that the corpse came in 
MANUFACTURER OF A» naked as when born in sin 
Oh, well,” he laughed; the watch was brass: 
Grand, Square and Upright The diamond pin was only glass 
And what small change he had, PI bet 
Was bogus. Mornin’. Guess I'll get 
° on the dandy’sice, and bill sent in to relatives of for 
ye and then faints away | San Fr. Nees Lett r 
CATALOGUE MAILED FREE ON APPLICATION 
‘WELL, Stutton, old man, you look pale, 
WAREROOMS, how are vou?” ‘Tm sick; I'm suffering 
hth Avenue and West 16th Street, from nervous prostration and kindred 









NEW YORK CITY troubles.” That's bad, I know, for ] have 
suffered from the kindred troubles myself. 
HOW TO WIN AT CARDS, DICE, Re IIave got ’em now. [lave an unele in the 
fomnyone., C! Sent Free Texas legislature and another in the Ohio 
Sioa Se tae deans Deen state prison, and I’m looking for an aggra- 
sonlboyagy nance 0 £0 WIN wi vated case of ‘em right soon. My sister is 
gon, ALN. SUSDaM, 6b oof Duman Be hey York Cn, going to marry a poor Method ist’ preacher. 
ae You needn't tell me anything about kindred 
‘oluinbia Bicvele troubles and the way they prostrate a fel- 
Is what every Boy wants, and what every low’s nervous _ system. I tell vou Ive had 

Send Scent secant aa elegantly illustra em had ‘em bad. Teas Nip tings. 
incepta cesteanciatencs Can vou recall a year when terrible cat- 
THE POPE MANUFACTURING CO, = AN YOu recall a ve it: secs 
rca le astrophes followed each other in more rapid 
New York Riding School, sith st., near 3d av succession than during the first five months 
18832 The present year has been marked 


‘AN NOW GRASP A FOR 
Outfit worth R10 free. Address 
G. RIDEOUT & CO ) Barclay st 


TUNE by frightful disasters by flood, and fire, and 
storm: and right on the heels of the Brook- 
lyn bridge horror, peg TN College refuses 
to confer the ~— of ..D. on Governor 
Butler of Massa: Vor. Herald. 


Ht to the 


AGENTS 


_ N.Y. 





CLUETT'’S 


husett 


had at last screwed his courage 




















sticking point and had come determined to 
pop the que Stion. ‘Ts Miss Blank in?” he 
MONARCH SHIRTS asked of the new girl.“ Indade she is 
SOLD BY LEADING DEALERs| | that.” “Is she engaged?” = ** Bless y'r 

‘ ‘ sowl, but vou’d think so if vez could see 
}and a young man on the parlor sofa just 
lnow. Do vez want to see her?” But he 

| had fled. —Phila. News. 

Two gentlemen were talking the other 
day about their suecess in life. One 
| remarked that when he came to Baltimore, 
FIRST CLASS just after the war, he didn’t have a second 
= shirt to his back. That's siete re- 
Grand Square aU PrgAt | ied the other. ‘When I came to Balti- 


more I did not have any shirt to my back at 


= tai OG. 


all.”* Ile was born here.- Ba ltimore hve ry 
Warerooms : 15 E. 14th St. & 129 E. 125th St. senda 
EE neve aye a EOE BorDER enterprise—piecing out the car- 
as ; ¢ pets. — Ne w York Ne ws, 
" nh TWO PICTURES of MALE and FE - : 
NTO HER YL VAC t s omly Ie; (Four for 2 Ross’s Royal Belfast Ginger Ale. 
A ABUL 6 WW. FOX, Fultonviile, N.Y. (name paper SOLE MANUFACTORY: BELFAST, IRELAND 
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KEEPER TO ASSISTANT yy 
stiffs! This suits me well | 


iwatural Mineral Water 
THE ONLY PALATABLE APERIENT 
Preserves the Health by promoting all the vital functions. 





It purities and at the same time cools the blood, and so 
clears the head and improves the complexion. 
For sale by all Druggists. 
~ broewvwolution in 

ey LANCASTER GO\ IENT FOUNTAID {oes not 

destroy the char: « handwriting ready 
sent to any address on receipt of pri $3.5), fit 4 karat 
Gold Pen. A PERFECT STYLOGRAPHIC PEN at only $1.00 

212 Broadway, New York. 


“BASS AND TROUT.” 


| E beautiful embossed Oleographs, suitable for framing 
very handsome for th pe Tg m, by mail on receipt ¢ 
$1.00. F HITING ) Nassau St., New York 


A Positive Cure is 
ELY'S Fe 


CREAM BALM. : 


Catarrh and Hay-Fever. 
rtwenty years I was a sufferer from 
arrh of the head and throat in a very 
vated form, and during the summer 
iths with Hay-Fever. I procured a bot 

ana 


ager: 


, mor 
tle « 





y’s Cream Baln aftera few ap 
FOR plications received decided benefit — was 
CATARRH cured before the bottle was used. Have 
had no return of the complaint 
CHARLOTTE PARKER, Waverly, N. Y 


Apply by the little finger into the nostr 
It will be absorbed, effectually cleansing the 
Sea eee ages of catarrhal virus, causing 


Pog reveuy unens maa 
ATAR psiat 
Doe FH COL AEAD 








healthy secretions. It allays inflammatior 

protects the membranal linings of the head 

fr n additional colda, completely heals the 

the sense of taste and 

ire realized by 

i i rt treatn ‘ 

ne quale d for colds in the head 

te se Send for circluar for in 

1 and reliable testimonials. Wil 

HAY-FEV R fel r by mail hx a package—stamps 

ELy’s CREAM BALM Co., Owego, N.Y 

ENUINE Transparent Cards. Each Card containsa RARE 

Scene, visible only when held to the light Warranted to 

suit, Full deck of 52 cards by mail for %c. prepaid. Stamps ta 
ken CATON & CO.,, Box Boston, Mass 


A HUNTER’S EXPERIENCE IN 
IDAHO AND UTAH. 


Cuicago, Ill., Feb. 28, 1883 


C. N. CrI’TTENTON, Esq 
DrEAR Str—I was a hunter 
in 1869, and from exposure 


led to drink water 


in Idaho and Utah 
and thirst I was compel 
having 

I drank too much, 


alkali nothing else for 


30 hours 


over and it saturated 
my system, bringing out on my face and forehead 
large red blotches near the nose, which remained for 
over ten years 

I tried everything I could find, and had the best 


physicians in Chicago rae torme for over two years 
Finally I tried Glenn’s Sulphur Soap, which 
cleansed, but produced such a redness all over that 
I threw it away; but one day I thought I would try 
it again, and it is a mercy that I did, for six cakes 
took the Blotches all away, and I shall al 
ways feel like thanking Mr. Glenn, and highly re¢ 
ommending his Soap to the public I have at all 
times told everybody of its marvelous cure to me 
and if you want me to recommend it to anybody, | 
will do so. IT remain, yours sincerely, 7 
FRANK G. WELLS, 

40 Dearborn St 


Room 11, , Chicago 


The above testimonial is indisputable evidence 


eliminate 


that Glenn’s Sulphur Soap will 
poisonous SKIN DISEASES when all oth- 


er means have failed. To this fact thous 
ands have testified; and that it will banish lesser af 
flictions, such as COMMON PIMPLES, ERUP 


TIONS and SORES, and Keep the Skin clear 
ABSOLUTELY CERTAIN 


LADIES whose complexions have 


and Beautiful, is 
For this reason 
been improved by this Soap, now make it a constant 
The 
CRITTENTON, 1 


Toilet appendage renuine 


N 


bears the 
fo 


always 


name of ¢ 15 Fultonst 


sole proprietor. For sale by Druggists, or mail 
ed to any address on receipt of 30 cts. in stamns, or 
3 cakes for 75 cents 
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On Sunday : 


The Lanes o 
Lurinoral Aanc/2g ot a Childlre pr. - 


Ff You Aarne 


a/onse. 


[x] 
O 
ram) 
2) . 
a 
ea 
L 
=~ 


4 


WYO 


ys your a C77 L520. 
THE WICKED DANCE---As viewed by our City Divines. 


hed fe o4a77¢ 4 ee 


ry lm 


é 





} 


mY . ie < PR 

















es eS eee Sl ee a 0 ee — eee - - 
- ae 


— ae ES -S SS a ae eg ey feo me a BY 
: MS See | Be RR OR SS 8 Se ee : — % - SERS eS Se es 4 = 
——- s —Ss ac ie ee Sa or AeA RS ° 





~s 


